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framework than this fatal announcement shattered to
pieces the gilded crockery-ware of my fondest hopes.
All the gay visions of command, and power, and inde-
pendence, in which I had indulged my fancy during
the voyage, vanished like the shadows of a dream I fain
would recall, but could not. I stood at first quite
Stupefied, and can remember nothing that passed for
some minutes. As I recovered my scattered senses,
however, I recollect gazing at the anchorage from the
open window of the Admiralty House, near which we
stood. The flag-ship then lay just off Osnaburgh
Point, with her ensign, or, as it used to be called in old
books, her Ancient, the "meteor flag of England,"
dropped, in the calm, so perpendicularly from the gaff
end, that it looked like a rope more than a flag; while
its reflection, as well as that of the ship herself, with
every mast, yard, and line of the rigging, seemed, as it
were, engraved on the surface of the tranquil pool, as
distinctly as if another vessel had actually been inverted
and placed beneath. I have seldom witnessed so
complete a calm. The sea-breeze, with which the
shore had been refreshed for twenty minutes, had not
as yet found its way into the recesses of the inner
harbour, which, take it all in all, is one of the snuggest
and most beautiful coves In the world. And such is
the commodious nature of this admirable port, that
even the Illustrious^ though a large 74-gun ship, rode
at anchor in perfect security, within a very few yards of
the beach, which at that spot is quite steep-to, and is
wooded down to the very edge of the water. I gazed
for some minutes, almost unconsciously, at this quiet
.scene, so different from that which was boiling and
bubbling in my own distracted breast, and swelling up
with indignation against some of my truest friends at
home, whom I had such good reason to believe had
either betrayed or neglected me, maugre all sorts of
promises.
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